Exeunt 


1 I thus, and thus:if this will not feme , Heftds him. 
He chop thee in the malmcfey But in the next rootne. 

2 A bloudy demand defperately performd, 

How fainc like Pilate w'ould 1 wafh my hand, 

Of this moft grecuous guiltie murder done. 

1 Why do eft thou nothelpe me? 

By heauens the Duke (hall knovv how flacke thou art* 

2 I wou'd he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tel! him what! lay, 

Tor 1 repent me that the Duke is flaine, Extt, 

I So do not I, go coward as thou art; 

Now mult 1 hide his.bcdy infonie hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall: 

And when Ihauemy meedel mufl tl \Ar J 
For this will out, and here I mult not (lay. 

Euler Kin gQut en e flings ,Ry tier t,D ore et$" c , 

Kin. So, now 1 haue done a good dayes workc, . 

You pceres continue this vnited league, 

I eucrit day expett an EmbalTagc 
From my redeemer } toredceme me hence: 

And now in peace my foule fhall pai t from heauen. 

Since I ha uc fet my friends at peace on earth: 

Riuers and Haftings,take each others hand, 

Diderable not your hatred, fweare your louc. 

Rm. By heauen, my heart is purgd from grudging hate, 
And with my hand I fcale my true hearts louc. 

Haft, So i hriue I as I truely fweare the like. 

Km, Take heede you dally not before vour King, 

Leaf! he that is the fupreme King ©fKings, 

Confound your hidden fallhood,an d award 
Either of you to be the others end. 

Haft, So prolpctI,as I fweare perfect loue, 

Ria, And I as I loue Haft mgs with my heart. 

Kin. Madame, your feife arc not exempt in this. 
Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

You haue bccnc factious one againft the other: . 

Wife, loue Lo: Haftings.k-t him hide your hand, 

And what you do,do it vnfaincdly. 

QTfcrc Haftings,! willucuer more rcmtiubcr 


of Richard the third. 

Our former hatred fo thriue I and mine* 

Dor, Thus enterchangc of loue, I hereproteft, 

Vpon my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

Haft. And fo fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Now Princely Buckingham fcale thou this league* 
With thy embraccmcntsto my wiucs allies, 

And make me happie in youfr vnitic. 

Buc, When eucr Buckingham doth turne his hate, 

On you, or yours, but with all dutious loue 
Doth chcrifh you and yours, God punilh me 
With hate,inthofc where I expettmoft loue; 

When 1 haue molt need to imploy a friend. 

And mod allured that he is a friend, 
Deepc,hollow,trecherou$, and full of guile 
B e he vnto me* This do I begge of God, 

When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Kin. A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Gloccfter here , 

Tomake the perfect period of this peace. Enter Gloceft t f, 
Buc. And in good time,here comes thenohle Duke 
Gle. Good morrow to my foueraigne King &Que cn c 
And princely Pccres,a happie time ofday . 

Km, Happie indecde,as we haue fpent the day: 

Brother, we haue done deedcs of charitic : 

Made peace of cnmitie.faire loue of hate, 

Bctweene thefe fwelling wrong-inlcncedPeeres* 

Glo, A blefled labour my molt foueraigne liege, , 
Amonglt this princely hcapc,ifany here 
By flilfc intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

Holdme a foe, if I vnwittingly,or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to this friendly peace, 
fDis death to me to beat enmitte. 

Fif te a °d defire all good mens loue.' 

* ticn^ a t me ^ * utrcaic ttUe peace of you, 

Tpurchafe with my dutious fauice, . 








